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of sympathy between the employ-
er and his employes the bond that is
the strongest safeguard of capital and
labor. Every strike gives the dema-
gogue and selfish labor leader his
chance to lessen the opportunities for
himself. Every strike must finally be
settled by concessions. Why not arbi-
trate differences at the start and avoid
the strike. Every strike destroys the
peace and happiness of the home, im-
poses Idleness on industry, discounts
thrift and gives opportunity for the
vicious to resort to violence and crime.

swering. The questioner complacent-
ly pointed out ' that his opponents
could not tell him the name of a foe
against which Belgium should pre-
pare. He pointed cut that Belgium
was so peaceful and prosperous and
Inoffensive that no power would wish
to do her wrong, and that all of the
three neighboring great powers had
guaranteed to protect her, and had
promised solemnly to do nothing
against her. He ended by rehearsing
the well worn platitudes so dear to our
own professional pacifists, to the ef-

fect that it takes two to make a quar-rea- l,

that preparedness invites aggres-
sion, that the public opinion of the
world would now prevent big nations
from. ruining email nations, and that
Industrial efficiency and social reform
are all that Is necessary for patriots
to consider. I have forgotten the

name. Often during the past
two years, when I have heard foolish
Americans clamoring against pre-
paredness, I have thought of this poor
Belgian well-wish- er to humanity, and
I have wondered where he is now. and
whether the ruin of his country has
taught him wisdom. To put peace
above duty, honor, righteousness,
shows not only a craven but an evil
spirit. The only true idealists in this
country, the only men who are true
to lofty ideals, are those who advo-
cate the performance of duty duty
by the individual and duty by the na-
tion; and the nation can neither per-for-

its duty to Itself or any one else,
unless it Is amply and thoroughly
prepared In body, mind and soul to
render full service to the state in time
of peace, and full service to the state
in time of war.

Some Things in s Basket.
(By Charlotte Freeman.)

Bob, taking a short' cut down the
bluff, missed his footing and landed
right In the middle of a picnic of one.

"Great guns!" he cried, picking his
way out of trouble and shaking off a
piece of fresh Jelly cake which elang
affectionately to a bare foot- - "Who'd
ever think of finding you here? And
why so exclusive?"

Gladys screwed the top on the thar-m- os

bottle and brushed some crumbs
off her bathing suit before she an-
swered. "Exclusive! This beach Is
about as private as a balloon ascen-
sion on the Fourth of July. Jude told
you to hunt me, of course!"

"Well. I
'She did, and you know it. And, as

usual, you found me. Ne one could
have seen me from the water, but "
bitterly "you had your usual luck
and had to fall In this particular spot
when the lake is, I believe, something
like a hundred and fifty miles around.
There! I guess I've finished. You
spoiled my dessert anyway. Now,
please help me pack things into the
basket. Then you can trot it oacK
to the cottage and tell my sister that
I am going out in the boat alone:

"But you can't
"And that I won't be home until

late and that she needn't worry. I'm
neither with Mr. Harbison, Lieutenant
Frick nor Jack Mabie, and she and the
other girls can rest easy. And tell
her, too, please, to find some pleas-
ant employment for you, as you are
tired of your commission of keeping
me occupied and out or the way aur- -
ing the house party."

"But I'm not tired of it," he declared
stoutly. "You know better."

I am then! It's all the same, wow
run over to the water and get the
rest of tho Jelly off your toea Jf you
get hungry on your way home there
are some sandwiches you, can nave.

He picked up the basket, out aia
not move. "See here, Gladys! I don t
want you to think I'm always hang
ing around at Judith s orders. unce
or twice she did say for me to keep
you busy at something or another,
for I know the srirla are all deathly
afraid some of them fellows will fall
In love with you, but, honestly,
Gladys, I hang around because I want
to. You know I love you. Only you
won't listen. Where are jrou going?"
as she moved away.

"Out in the launch. Maybe over to
the Point. I'm out of candy. You
don't happen to have a dollar of so
that I could borrow until I get back ?"
Bob ran his hand over bis close fit-
ting Jersey bathing suit. "By Jove,
I haven't end I left my check book
and fountain pen at home, too.
Sorry!"

They both laughed. Gladys relented
a little. "Bob, you're a dear. I'm not
cross with you really. I'm just tired
of your tagging around, that's- - all, and
I want to be left along. I'm going to
do a lot of thinking on the prevention
of cruelty to younger sisters."

Bob looked at the sky. "It's going
to rain and the lake will be rough. I
wouldn't go if I were you, Gladys!"

"I'm going rain or shine. So good-
bye!"

"Better let me go along!"
"No, I won't. Now run along and eat

your sandwiches!"
AH at once Bob got ' furious. It

stung him to the quick to have her
treat him as a little boy. He held up
the basket and hurled it high overhead
out into the water. In an Instant it
had disappeared beneath the surface
and great rings that widened and
gradually wore away were the only
evidence of the drama.

"Well, I hope you feel better," said
Gladys sarcastically after the momen-
tary silence of surprise, but Bob cut
her short.

"I've done as you wanted long
enough. Now it's my turn and I'm not
going to do another thing I'm told
Are you still going to the Point?"

"Yes!"
"Then I'm going, too." They were

beside the boat now. "Get In," he said
sharply.

She stood still. "Get In," he repeat-
ed, and Gladys climbed over the edge
and took her seat in the bow. Why,
she hardly knew.

Bob Jumped In and started the en-
gine Just as a flash of lightning split
the sky, followed by a crash of thun-
der.

The little launch pushed her nose
bravely through the water and Bob
headed her for a point of land five

able through the mist
"I want you to know that bottle

cost three dollars!"
"All right. I'll get you o"' '
-- And the basket was a particular

pet of mother's, presented by a. Par-
ticular friend who had made It out
of a particular kind of grass and dyed
a particular color."

"All right. IH get her another!
"And the linen there were a very

nice lunch cloth and a napkin that be-

longed to a set mother got .abroad.
You can't replace them!"

"I'll buy her a whole new set wnea
the war is over." he answered, unre-
lenting. "You can t make me sorry.
It's your own fault yeu lost the bas-
ket "

She looked at him a long time with
an inscrutable expression; then.
"There was something else In the bas-

ket." she said, tentatively, trailing her
hand In the turbulent water.

What?" Inquired Bob, without In-

terest, keeping an anxious eye on the
clouds. Thunder and Hghtnlng were
frequent now ana a com
chopping the greenish-blac- k water
into white-capp- ed waves.

"I can't tell you," sne aia.
"All right," he answered. "Keep It

to yourself. Say. Gladys, wo cant
make the Point." xne wavea werw
getting high now and crashing against
the light little boat with terrific force
and the wind was blowing a hurricane.
A few drops of rain splashed Into their
faces and a new crash of thunder
brought a torrent.

"Then we'll go back!" she shivered.
"It's two miles. We can't!" he

shouted above the roar of the wind.
"I'll try to make the Island."

He turned the boat toward a dark
patch In the water a quarter of a mile
or so away, and the waves, coming for
an Instant broadside, nearly turned
them over.

Gladys grasped the sides of the boat
and held on desperately. For the first
time she was really frightened. They
were both good swimmers, but with
the waves so high the idea was im
possible. Besides, the rain was com-
ing now In sheets, and it was hard for
her to make out even where Bob sat.

She slipped into the bottom of the
boat and held her head down to keep
the water out of her eyes.

Suddenly there was a crash that
twisted the boat. Water surged over
them and then oblivion!

Gladys woke up on a flat, grassy
place with trees all around. The sun
was shining now and Bob was bending
over her.

"Thank God," he said. "I thought
you were gone sure. That was a close
call for us both. Don't move, Gladys-Jus- t

rest there until you are stronger.
We will have to stay here until some
one sees us and takes us home. The
boat is smashed to smithereena"

She smiled wanely and sat up in
spite of his protests.

"Dear Bob," she said, holding out
both hands to him, "don't yon want to
know what else was in the basket?"

He had forgotten about it in the
face of more serious things. But now
he was all Interest. "What?" he asked
quickly.

"My heart!" she said, turning away
with an odd little smile. (Copyright,
1916, by the McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)

on snm of
TEE MOMENT

bt war m. mo-cxto- ?

Helpful Household Hints.
How to Make Curried Beef: First

catch your beef and stretch It on the
kitchen table, nailing It firmly at each
end so it cannot get away. Then
go to a livery stable and borrow a
curry .comb. Take the curry comb
home with you and when you get
there pass it rapidly over the beef
with a motion which resembles that of
shaking dice for chances In a raffle
for a $ $ diamond ring. If this process
Is kept up long enough the beef will
be thoroughly curried. Curried rico
is very nice, but rice is harder to
curry than beef because it Is harder
to nail to the kitchen table and will
not stand while being curried.
Stuff a sofa pillow with It. If the
sofa pillow will not hold it all put the
rest in a bed tick.

How to Reduce Flesh and Become
Sylphlike: Live at a $2 boarding
house and split four cords of wood
every morning before breakfast. If
this does not reduce the flesh suffi-entl- y

eliminate tho boarding house
feature of the exercise entirely.

ROBIN.

nearly large enough to learn to fly,a man came to cut the grass in thefront yard. And Just as he wasabout to run his mower over thegrass close up to the porch, Hulenheard a frightened "Peep!" In front ofthe mower.

live little robin heads reached l p to
" IT " ' ue worm ahwas bringing borne.

"Walt! Wall! I"

muK caiiea 3Sshe ran down to the spot where the-- " minx one of myrobins is In the grass!" And sureenough! There It was! A tiny littlerobin, so frlghtaned, that U couldhardly call!
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n- Plcked t up tenderly andcarried out of the way of dangerWhen her father came home forhis lunch, he carried the bird up tothe attic window and carefully
- - - - - ' i in its own
!i it." ... n ou Pct that
found
...vw.tra

heriuuiii
little

WtLS
bird g in t? n 4aain all safe and sound ? Helen

Mil rt Mhfl rni tir.w w -

chirped so contentedly. (CopyrightClara Ingram Judson.) ..

The royal law of love is unselfish
ness. The most friends and the best
friends belong to him who spends his
life for others. Without unselfish-
ness there can be no great friendship.

Friendship is one of the rewards
of life. It la not a means to an end.
but an end in itself. One of the prizes
that are won by those who live nobly
is this priceless prize of the friend-
ship of kindred souls. The person who
travels through the years without
winning to himself a true friend has
missed one of life's best gifts.

Friendship is the nearest thing we
know to religion. God is love and to
make religion akin to friendship is
simply to give it the highest expres-
sion conceivable by man. John Rus-ki- n.

rSIDE TALKS
by kta CAMBntoH. .J
The Eternal Conflict.

Put yourself in his place. Was there
ever a vexed question between two
parties that could not be quickly set-
tled If each party were able to do Just
that"

Ana in nothing is this more true
than in the eternal conflict between
employer and employee

I heard an office worker complain
ing the other day because she had had
to stay overtime several nights during
a busy season. She thought her em-
ployer ought to pay her extra money.

And yet, this same woman was out
for Illness a week last winter, and she
docs not think it anything more than
Just that she should be paid for that
ween.

On the other hand, t have hsard an
employer complain that his steno
grapher aid not UKo it wnen ne geve
her three or four letters after five
o'clock. I happen to know that he
has a habit of doing this two or three
times a week. Would he like it if
this same stenographer came in half
an hour late two or three times a
week?

Another business man or wnom l
know has been complaining bitterly
because one of his buyers, a very
clever woman, has left him for better
money elsewhere, "mars gratitude,
he said. "Why, I promoted that wo-
man, step by step, from an errand
girl until she was getting three thou
sand a year, and then she leaves me
for a little more money, trial s toyai-ty.-

It sounds bad, doesn't it, but here
is the other side of the medal. The
employe is a very smart business wo
man. She earned every promotion
and every dollar she got and more,
too. in all likelihood. She was earn
ing three thousand when she left. She
was offered a thousand more. Sup-
pose her employer had had an op-
portunity to get a woman as clever
as she for a thousand less than he
was paying her. .Would he have done
it or not? '

Sentiment in business is a splendid
thins--. It Is that which makes em
ployes work overtime and over pace
to help out in time of stress, it is
that which makes employers pay
their faithful workers in times of sick
ness, or pension them in old age.

But sentimentality is quite another
thing, and there is no room for that
in business or anywhere else.

Put yourself in . his place. Turn
every question that comes up' Inside
out, and then give the other man a
square deal, both in the service you
render and In the judgment you make
o'f him. Isn't that a good rule for
both employers and employes who
want to be fair? (Copyright by
ueorge Matnew Adams.)

The Sage of Potato Hill.
Ed Howe la a national institution.

He is a literary man in whom there
Is no guile; neither is there blurb,
cant or insincerity.

For years he ran the AAshlson Globe
and his sayings therein were widely
quoted, simply because they were in-
teresting.

He now is publishing a monthly.
the entire contents of which he writes
himself. There is nothing like it. on
earth, in the heavens above, or in the
waters beneath the earth. It is com-
posed of four newspaper-siz- e pages,
closely printed, unrelieved by adver
tising, headlines, Illustrations, italics,
or capitals.

It is Just a broad stream of horse
sense--

In all he says he does not always
agree with me, and, of course. In so
far he might improve. The beauty
of it, however, is that he does not
care whether he agrees or not, with
me or anyooay else.

The main charm of his writing per-
haps, is that he is autobloa-raohical- .

His whole product is distinctly per-
sonal. The consequence is, the readergets the impression of the writer's
sincerity.

The reading public is thirsty forhonesty. They do not like to be
looiea; they do not permanently like
to De amused, lectured or advised;
but they do like to hear your opinion
if it rings true and comes out un-
afraid, whether they agree with you
or not.

If I were asked the one thing that
does most to vitiate authorship, I
snouia promptly reply: An air of in-
sincerity.

Whoever will sit down and report
exactly what takes place in his own
mind will find an audience. But thisIs the hardest thing in the woild to
do. It is much easier to pose, or
Imitate, or echo.

Montaigne had the knack, andRousseau, and Emerson, and Steven-
son.

If one will describe his own back
yard and put his soul in it he will doa better piece of work than If he had
written of Niagara Falls in magnllo-queno- e,

Ed Howe tells of himself and a
man's self is one-ha-lf of the universe.

His language is so simple that the
devotees of "literature" think It child-
ish. It Is not; It is childlike, which
is different. It is so plain that thesophisticated think at first he la fool-
ing; nothing so plain could be worth
printing: It is cranky, because any
man's opinions honestly set down will
seem cranky to the general public

He is now 2 years old and Just be-
ginning his career, giving to the world
the most perfect example of

of which I am cognizant, and
doing it purely for the Joy of his work,
which same is art.

I write this because he is a national
figure, utterly American, and beyond
the reach of my praise or blame; you
couldn't get him to pay you for ad-
vertising him, and if you barked at
him he wouldn't look around to see
who it is.

The Sage of Potato Hill is as a tree
planted by the rivers of water, gnarled
and odd as the trunk of an old apple
tree, yet prolific in wholesome fruit,
and refreshing as leafy shade in sum-
mer. Dr. Frank Crane in New York
Globe.

Canada laat year produced $3,491,000
worth of aabestos fiber.
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Slay strategy in the continued suc-

cessful advance of the Russian forces
on the eastern front is winning-- the
admiration of the military experts
among the Allies. But the "come-

back" that Russia has staged and the
power of her punch or push are
worthy of far greater admiration.
Strategy is an Important element in
the open kind of fighting that is now
going on in the eastern arena of the
war and plays its part in the winning
of victories, but it isn't very often that
strategy delivers the goods unless it
has the requisite "kick" behind it.

More ammunition for the Socialists.
The only baby giraffe in America, and
which is to make its bow before long
to Topekans, has the watchful care of
a real, sure-enou- trained nurse; not
a trained nurse from among the males
of the species, but one of the lovely
lady kind"

, A divorce that will be exceedingly
popular in this country is the one that
will retire the "war brides" from their
present high station. But the proba-
bilities are that it will be some time
even after the great European war is
over before the prices of things In
these United States drop materially,
or to normal levels.

Evidently this Is a free country only
in theory. An Indignant, and presum-
ably perfectly respectable citizen of
Chicago demands that public author-
ity there shall take the necessary ac-

tion to prevent one of his neighbors
from continuing his practice of ap-

pearing on his back porch 'luring day-
light hours in his pajamas. If the
Chicago ordinances and the laws of
Illinois are as numerous and as com-
prehensive as are those of Topeka and
Kansas it ought not to be difficult, to
locate a provision in one or more of
them which would curb the careless-
ness of the gentleman who is so sen-

sibly partial to his pajamas.

, Evidently Chicago means business
In her efforts to enforce the law
against open saloons on Sunday. She
has actually revoked the licenses of
some twenty saloons that violated this
law on a recent Sunday. Such a thing
was probably never heard of before.

Breaking the backbone of winter is
apparently a "cinch" when compared
with the dislocation of the vertebrae
of such a summer as is i:ow on the
job.

Lord Newton, one of Great Britain's
official family, is out with an inter-
view to the effect that the Allies will
win in the great war. Win what.
though? That is the question. If
they rhould win a victory of sufficient
proportions to lay the foundation
stones for an eternal world's peace,
the so orifices that they must yet make
to achieve a victory that would make
this possible will not have been in
vain. But if they beat the Central
Powers only to a position where they
will obtain better peace terms than
are available now, and which will
leave Europe in even a bigger armed
camp than it was before the war be
gan, the victory for the world and
humanity will not amount to much.

DONT STRIKE.
Every strike means empty places in

the factory,' the canceling of the pay
roll and the emptying of the dinner
pail, writes John A. Sleicher. in
Leslie's. This is the first result. Every
strike means suffering to the worker
first and to his employer next, and it
is harder on the former than on the
latter, because the latter has resources
in reserve. Every strike brings suf-
fering to the unemployed, distress to
innocent onlookers, the withdrawal of
children from school and savings from
the bank. Every strike breaks a bond

BY W. T.

The Greatest Thing in the World.
For August 6 is "The Greatest Thing

in the World." I Cor.,-ch- . 1$.

In old Stirling, Scotland, is a simple
grave covered with evergreens, to
which lofty spirits from all the world
make pilgrimage; for beneath that
mound rests - what is mortal of Henry
Drummond. Greener than the grave,
though, is his memory as the author
of "The Greatest Thing in the World."
As the many millions of Sunday school
members turn to study the present
lesson, the thirteenth chapter of Cor-
inthians, the thoughts of most of them
will revert to the peerless exposition of
the passage in Drummond's little clas-
sic. Every member of every Sunday
school class in the world should either
read, or hear read, this week Drum-
mond's immortal book.

And the chapter itself, Paul's apos-
trophe to love, the climax of the
great apostle's writings, should be
committed to memory. No comments
can equal the power of the text itself.
I quote from Weymouth's "New Tes-
tament in Modern Speech," as making
clearer the original Greek.

"If I can speak with the tongues of
men and of angels, but am destitute of
love, I have but become a loud-soundi-

trumpet or a clanging cymbal. If
I possess the gift of prophecy and
am versed in all mysteries and all
knowledge, and have such absolute
faith that I can remove mountains, but
am destitute of love, I am nothing.
And if I distribute all my possessions
to the poor, and give up my body to
be burned, but am destitute of love,
it profits me nothing.

"Love is patient and kind. Love
knows neither envy nor jealousy. Love
is not forward and nor
boastful and conceited. She does not
behave unbecomingly, nor seek to ag-
grandize herself, nor blaze out in
passionate anger, nor brood over
wrongs. She finds no pleasure in In-

justice done to others, but Joyfully
sides with the truth. She knows how
to be silent. She is full of trust, full
of hope, full of patient endurance.

"Love never fails. But If there are
prophecies, they will be done away
with; If there are languages, they will
cease; if there is knowledge, it will
be brought to an end. For our
knowledge is imperfect, and so is our
prophesying; but when the perfect
state of things is come, all that is im-
perfect will be brought to an end.
When I was a child. I talked like a
child, felt like a child, reasoned like
a child; when I became a man, I put
from me childish ways. For the pres-
ent we see things as If in a 'mirror,
and are puzzled; but then we shall see
them face to face. For the present
the knowledge I gain is imperfect; but
then I shall know fully, even as I am
fully known. And so there remainFaith, Hope, Love these three ; and
of these the greatest is Love."

The Love-La- w for Nations.
Of late months there has seemeda special Providence in the timeli-

ness of these Sunday school lessons,
planned by the International Com-
mittee long before the war broke out.
Here we have, at the hour whim the
world needs it so sorely, mighty
concentration of thought upon thecharacter and place and power andworkability of love. All persons who
think are pondering how the nationsmay come together in concord once
more. Lo, here is the law, made
clear by the pen of inspiration. The
hour has struck for history's greatest
expression of love. We have tried
pride's way, and power's way, and
fear's way, and ambition's way; now
let us try love's way.

Nothing in all the world is at thepresent moment a more real need than
Just this, that men and women every-
where should make a conscious effort
to be more loving one to another. Hu-
manity has been divided into two
camps by the war. Now we should all
enter the camp of love as captives of
God. The bitterness and hatred of the
early stages of the war are passing.
Let us thank God for that. With
careful premeditation, as we consideror discuss any phase of the war. let us
seek to follow love's rule. This is more
tnan passive neutrality: it is a divine
attitude toward friend and foe alike.
Arising above preconceptions. It darestry to realize, at the most difficult
time, the Pauline program of love.Frankly, unless we Christians areloyal enough to our faith to be willing
to try to love one another to love theGermans, if we are pro-All- y; and to
love the British, if we are

the world will be a welter ofhate and bitterness, even after thetreaties of peace are concluded. Shallnot the Sunday school and the churchtry to get above the fog of cloudedthinking by climbing the mountainof love?
"Interested" or Loving?

One of the ghastly travesties
love which has developed since thewar unloosed a flood of suffering upon
the world is the practice of being "in--
lercmeu in some one or other group
of victims, for the sake of promoting
one's own advantage, socially, finan-
cially or politically. Actually, thereare women and men who are dellher.ately and ly climbing
upon tne neaps or slain Armeniansand Serbians and Poles and Belgians
to a higher social position for them-
selves. It has become "the thing" ina jaded society to be "interested" inwar sufferers; so ambitious Bocial as-
pirants do not hesitate to cloak theirown miserable and selfish little de-
signs beneath the awful sufferings of
the hungry and homeless and heart-
broken. "Relief work" is shame-lessly used to promote publicity for
one's self and projects. One wonders
if there is anything more horrible and
inhuman on the battlefield than thisspirit of selfish exploitation. That aperson is "interested" in a cause or a
need means little in these sophisticated
days.

I have 'personal knowledge of aprosperous woman who is more "in-
terested" in foreign missions than inany other subject. She talks the
theme and reads missionary magazines
and books and attends all the- - mis-
sionary meetings within reach. Re-
cently she went to a missionary meet-
ing in her automobile and when the
offering was taken she put in a dime,
and asked for five cents change!

How far, far removed all this is
from the Love way! "Though I be-
stow all my goods to feed the poor,
and though I give my body to be
burned, and have not love, it profiteth
me nothing." Love "seeketh not her
own." For this Love is nothing less
than the life of God in the heart of
man the divine life which expressed
its truest nature on a cross.

Love, which suf-
fers and weeps with all who suffer
and weep. Love with the broken heart,
alone can meet the emergency which
has overtaken humanity in our time,
The world's wounds can only be

healed by a love great enough to be
synonymous with God. It is of more
than mere philological interest that
the Greek word which Paul employs
throughout this chapter is the same
word ,"Agapa," which John used
when he wants a synonym for the In-
finite, and cries "God is love."

The Secret of Beauty.
One of Drummond's illustrations is

of the girl whose beautiful character
was the wonder and delight of all her
friends. The secret was revealed at
her death by a locket which she wore
over her heart containing the words,
"Whom, not having seen, I love."
This love for Christ and love from
Christ and love of Christ, which is
the divine quality that Paul apotheo-
sizes, is the most winsome of all the
attributes of character. It changes
lives. Even the face is transfigured.
The world has never Invented a cos-

metic like love.
The commonest substitute for it Is

cleverness. To be clever, we reason,
is to be admired. But cleverness and
cynicism are so frequently synony-
mous. Clever folk are often cruel and
selfish; and they are feared as much
as they are envied. Love, however, is
the mother gift. It begets affection.
Everybody loves the loving man or
woman, who even is loving toward the
shallow, the selfish and the near-heathe- n.

Suspicion, which is a sign of so-

phistication, writes hard and ugly
lines on the face and on the life: but
love, which "Thinketh no evil," makes
calm and serene countenances and
spirits.

st is as changeful as a
woather-van- e. and the society which
exists for the gratification of its own
Impulses and desires is afflicted with
a plague of divorces. Love in hu-

man relationships spells loyalty, for
"love never falleth." Instead of a
weak and silly and sensual sentlmen-tnllt- v.

which flees with its whims to
the divorce court, love stands steady
and strong, and grows brighter every
day.

The Mansion of Many Rooms.
The acid-tes- t is boldly applied tv

love by Paul. He is not afraid of
comparisons. Selecting the greatest
gifts Known to tna tjnurcn, ne lays
love alongside of each of them and
shows its superiority. The gifts of
tongues, which seemed like a special
seal of divine favor, is mere clanging
noise without love. The teaching
gift, with its prophetic element, which
made a man a leader in the Church, is
nothing without love. Even faith
without love, is vain. Philanthropy,
too, with all its beneficence, and the
distinction that attached thereto, is
emptiness without love. Even the gift
of martyrdom, so highly esteemed by
the early Church, is profitless without
love. These are daring comparisons,
but the Apostle does not hesitate to
make them.

Like a mansion of many rooms, the
house of love, as described by Paul.
has many chambers, each spacious
and beautiful. He enumerates fifteen
of the aspects of love.

Love suffers long. ,
V -- ' 'Js kind. -

Envies not. " H

ffl not boastful.
1 Is not .

, Is decorous and d.

Seeks not its own.
Not easly provoked.
Thinketh no evil.
Has no pleasure in evil.
Rejoices in what is true.
Is patient; beareth all things.
Is trustful; believeth all things.
Is optimistic; hopeth all things.
Is steadfast; endureth all things.
"And now abideth faith, hope, love,

these three; but the greatest of these
is love."

Friendship at Its Best.
Terse Comments on the Uniform Pray

er Meeting Topic of the Young Peo-
ple's Societies Christian Endeavor.
etc. for August 6: "The Consecra
tion of Friendship." Eccl. 4:9, 10.
Jesus was a faithful friend. His

loyalty to those whom He loved never
wavered. They might reject, spurn
and betray Him, but He was a Friend
who loved at all times. May we medi
tate long upon the example of the
Model Man in this respect? Our
friendships, which are God's best gifts
to us, outside of His own love, would
be more noble and strong and helpful
if we could learn Christ's lesson of
loyalty.

A friend is the best fortune. Ha
alone owns the riches of life who has
a strong, true, loving friend. And
without such a friend there can only
be poverty, though coffers be filled to
bursting and every material wish be
gratified. We only live when we love.

Would you know whether you are
a true friend to him to whom you
have professed affection? Here are
the standards: A friend suffereth long
and is kind; a friend envleth not; a
friend vnunteth not himself; a friend
seeking not his own; a friend is not
easily provoked; a friend thinketh no
evil.

It is a good thing to be rich, and a
good thing to be strong, but it is a
better thing to be loved of many
friends. Euripides.

Friends are meant to help one an
other. True friendship is edifying
it builds the friends up into the no-
blest lives and makes of them their
best selves. Selfishness, lust and vul
garity drag down, but love always
builds up.

Happy is the house that shelters a
friend! It might be well built like a
festal bower or arch, to entertain him
a single day. Happier, if he know the
solemnity of that relation and honor
its law. Emerson.

The friend whom adversity drives
away never was a friend.

By friendship I mean the greatest
love, and the greatest usefulness, and
the most open communication, aud
the noblest sufferings, and ths most
exemplary faithfulness, and the se-
verest truth, and the heartiest coun-
sel, and the greatest union of mind
of which brave men and women are
capable. Jeremy Taylor.

"Greater love hath no man than
this, that a man lay down his life for
his friends," and yet lesser love than
this does not constitute friendship.

Apparent need is not always real
need. He is our best friend who helps
our real need.

Old friends are the great blessings
of one's later years. Half a word con-
veys one's meaning. They - have a
memory of the same events and have

The selfish disturber who Incites the
strike is the worst enemy of labor, of
capital and of the public He thrives
on the misfortunes of others. Out
with him!

GOLD AND OTHER THINGS.
There is magic, indeed, in the word,

gold.
Mention Alaska to the average man

and he is likely to associate it with its
placer fields, with the Klondike rush,
with the one to Nome and with other
exciting adventures of the soldiers of
fortune who are armed with the pick,
the shovel and the pan In which the
yellow granules are washed from the
dross of sand.

The outside world hears little of
Alaska unless it be about the gold
operations there, about the find of a
new gold field, about the prospector
who has been plodding along in pov-
erty for years only to suddenly and
unexpectedly make a "strike" that
transforms him Into a rich man in a
minute.

Much gold has been taken out of the
soil of Alaska, it is true, and many
fortunes have been made there by the
gold route. But there have been also
gold-failur- es in Alaska. Many have
lost their all in gold-mini- ng enter-
prises there that did not deliver the
goods, and many have gone to their
deaths in the pursuit of the precious
metal.

Just now, the fact is being exploited
that the gold shipments from Alaska
for the fiscal year of 1816-191- 8 were
not only $16,200,000, but this is

more gold than was sent out
of Alaska in the previous fiscal year
and a full $4,000,000 than they were
for the fiscal year, 1918-191- 4. Here
is evidence, truly, that the gold fields
of Alaska have not yet run their
full course, that they haven't begun to
peter out.

As a matter of fact, though, gold
might be said to be a site-lin- e In
Alaska. At any rate, it stands as far
down as third on the list of Alaska
industries in respect to the value of
its yearly output.

Copper, that noses are turned up at
when a hunk of it is placed alongside
a piece of pure gold, is first. Copper
is king in Alaska. The value of the
copper mined in Alaska during the
fiscal year of 1915-191- $ and shipped
to the domestic ports of this country
was $28,488,000, or a value that is a
round $10,000,000 greater than the
Alaskan gold yield for the same pe-

riod.
And what Alaskan crop do you sup

pose ranks next in aggregata gross val
ue to the copper crop and also ahead
cf the gold crop?

Nothing else than the salmon crop.
the canned-salmo- n crop.

Canned salmon to the value of $18,- -
307,000 was exported from Alaska
curing the fiscal year ending in 191.

There is. Indeed, magic and ro
mance, too, in the word, gold.

And, incidentally, all of these Alas
kan crop values, collectively and in-

dividually, pale into insignificance
when compared with the collective
crop values of Kansas, and several of
the individual crop values of this real
ly golden state.

Moreover, Kansas crops are pro
duced under ideal conditions for the
producers compared wth the hard-
ships that are incident to life in
Alaska during the several months of
the year when that region Is a part of
the "frozen north."

A little of that kind of weather.
though, wouldn't taste so bad in Kan-
sas these days, now would it?

THE EXAMPLE OF BELGIUM.
Sometimes well-meani- not over- -

wise individuals ask: "Whom are we
to prepare against?" writes Theodore
Roosevelt in the September Metropol
itan, and then evidently feel triumph-
ant because no publio servant, if it can
be avoided, likes to commit the
breach of International good man
ners which U implied in naming a
given possible foe. I always feel
tempted when I hear this question to
inform the questioner that six years
ago I heard it asked by a Belgian phil-
anthropist of means at a luncheon In
Brussels. The Belgian gentleman in
question was an amiable man of lib-

eral views, a pacifist who, like so many
of our own countrymen, had grown
to accept the pathetic and mischiev-
ous belief that to prepare against evil
was wrong, because it recognized the
existence of evil. He found It more
satisfactory simply to make believe
that the evil did not exist. There was
at that time in Belgium a good deal
of discussion about the need of in-
creasing the Belgian army and mak-
ing it effective through stringent uni-
versal training and service. One or two
of the men present had been talking
of this matter, and the philanthro-
pist to whom I allude pointed out that
tbe great powers who were Belgium's
neighbors had guaranteed her neu-
trality, and with an air of triumph
asked, "Whom are we to prepare
against?" The other participators in
the debate did not like in semi-publ- ic

manner to mention any specific pos-
sible opponent; and this was entirely
proper, for the mere mention of the
name of a possible opponent is always
heralded by sensation-seekin- g persons
kb forecasting something sinister. Ac-
cordingly, there was hesitancy in an--

JOURNAL ENOTES 1
Most Of the money wasted goes for

things that could be easily done with-
out.

If you'll notice it, the hearty eaters
are always complaining of pains and
aches.

Red hair, especially on women, isgenerally admired, by everybody ex-
cept those who have it.

sjs

Speaking of friends, the fewer thebetter. Then you won't be so keenly
disappointed when the test comes.

There would bo nothing very in-
teresting about most of the arguments
presented by women were they not sodeliciously illogical.

sMYIEIAOTEl JOTS

Tou can interest any man, advises
the Frankfort Index, by saying to him,
"Tou work too hard."

What happens when men go to sleep
on their Jobs is indicated, says theFort Scott Tribune, by ofthe seed man to get a provision in
the federal good roads law providing
for the sowing of grass lawns along
the roadsides.

As an engine of warfare, points out
the Harveyville Monitor, the subma-
rine is out of sight. The Monitor also
notes that gilded fingernails are the
fad now, and it adds: And the girls
that have them need only bracelets of
five-doll- ar gold pieces to make their
costume complete.

It may not feel like it, but summer
is surely on the wane. Some of theblacgsmiths and machinery repair
men in the rural sections of Kansas
have already begun to advertise thatnow is the time for the farmers to
have their ploughshares taken care
of before the rush begins.

Everybody, reports the Sabetha
Herald, - is envying Charlie Maynard,
who spends most of his time sawing
ice. But the chances are that Char-
ley perspires Just as freely at this
work as does the fellow who labors ina boiler factory. If Editor Tennal of
the Sabetha Herald has any roubts
about the substance of this suggestion,
he is hereby Invited to put in a
couple of hours or so sawing Ice, and
the chances are that his friend May-
nard will be delighted to turn over
the saw to him any time he may make
the request.

r GLOBE WETS
From the Atchison Globe.

People exaggerate your bad habits,
so get rid of them.

You sometimes get encouragement
where discouragement would save you
money.

Don't let hating your enemies inter-
fere with your regular work, which is
more important.

Some men are born rich, othersearn wealth, and a chosen few areappointed to receiverships.
Occasionally one meets a man whobrags about our vaunted civilizationas if he were responsible for it.
Ab Adkins makes the request thatwhen he cashes in no one shall say

anything about the Grim Reaper.
Ab Adkins says his son-in-la- w is thesort of financier who expects a bushleague ball team to make money.
If the well known world were runentirely on lines of the survival of thefittest, how long would you last ?
Sometimes one encounters a' gov-

ernment employe who makes one won-
der why they call it the civil service.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.
From the Philadelphia Record.

The dyspeptic imagines all the
world is wrong Just because his liver
is.

Don't put. off mending your ways
until they are completely worn out.

The activity of some people is lim-
ited to jumping from the frying pan
Into the fire.

The farmer who takes summer
boarders should know enough not to
pull a leg before it is ripe

Put your resolutions on ice. It's
hard to keep them for any length of
time without spoiling.

Tou never can tell. The race is not
always to the swift, even when we flee
from temptation.

Don't flirt with destiny. Dame For-
tune doesn't always smile on the man
who stares her out of countenance.

Tommy "Pop, what is a pessi-
mist?" Tommy's Pop "A pessimist.
my son, is a person who is always
worrying about how cold it is going to
be next winter. "

Bed Time Talei
BY CLARA J10DSON

HELEN'S
One morning when Helen was sit-

ting out on the front porch playing
with her dolls, she heard a funny
little "Peep! Peep!!" right over her
head.

"What in the world can that be?"
she asked herself, and she laid aside
her dolls and began listening and
looking to see Where the sound came
from.

It didn't take long to discover a
nest, yes, sir! and a beautiful bird's
nest, right in among the beams that
supported the vine-cover- roof of
the porch. Of course Helen couldn't
see much of the nest, oh, no! but she
could see enough to. make her know
that it was a very nice nest and to
make her wish that she could see
more.

"I'm not going to play dolls any
more today," she said, "I'm just go-
ing to watch that nest, and maybe I
win see tne motner Dira, and then 1 11

know what kind of bird lives on my
porch." So she put her dolls In theircart and settled herself in a comfort-
able chair to watch and wait.

Before she had had time to grow
tired the mother bird came home.
Just as Helen had expected she would,
and Helen could see her Just as plain
as plain could be! And what kind
of bird do you suppose she was? Of
course you have guessed that
mother bird was a beautiful robin.
and Helen was so glad that she lived
on her porch.

When tho mother bird came toward
the nest five little robin headsreached up to greet her and to tret
the worm she was bringing home.
Such fun as it was to watch them!
Helen was only sorry that she had
been playing out on the back porch
until this same morning, for back-poo- ch

play had made her miss seeing
the robins before.

. But if she had missed the earlvpart of the robins' stay, she certainly
didn't miss much after she once dis-
covered them! She watched them
every day bcth morning and after-
noon and she learned to know Just
what Mother Robin and the babies
were likely to do.

One day when the babies were


